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MR. DOOLEY ON

Pl e | z Sixty-four be Willum Waldorf Astor Was There.”
) er. : ixty-two Inches in AIL.” :
|
- — e i
— P
OW that th' king iv Great was B p g i
“ Britain an Ir:and’bui they 7'3;’;9:’; 8?’1 thP‘Tr,“p’ backward, {’.‘mblage‘ broken:en'y be 3 low, sad
] ’ ’ .| cut a piece fp*  Jools out. so they | ery. Willum Waldrof Astor has faint-
Ireland don'f know it, an it ¥ rm th’ window an’ pasteq '
th' dominyons ‘beyvond . 'hlln.‘ It looked f'r awhile as though | °%
a. £r awhile. has heen cawr- | ﬁ‘"’F Wud have to be cawrnated he | AR’ So, savs th' pa-apers, in (I’
ar. Taus . o ;'f 71’;‘“}" »h»\\- cudden’t tind th’ tick- | Prisince iv th’ mighty dead an’ th’
A , . y can ray f(‘a-‘. L igh or lnl“ It wydden't do to  mighty near dead, among surroundings
pe where we left off B tnate ‘hlm in a glass hat an’ there | that recalled th’ days iv shivaree an’
So it's been done at last, has it?" | 2% Sr-reat thrbvlations, but Pierpont | in an atmosphere full iv aristocratic
i Mr. Hennesss ;”m:d" come along at th’' right mo- | A%Socyations, on aceount iv th' vinti-

id Mr. Dooley, “in th' pris- | unimportamt for ™, & bandful iv his | Jation bein’ poor. Albert Edward Er-
' i A o Tl - rlir_"v"'" Jools an’ th’ bat was prop- | hest Pathrick Arthur, king, definder
$6 excent wme  PPINA WRItANE ['}”,’ yod, s 'H_d.l_t'd. Fr'm that time on we | Iv th' faith, put on his hat. Th’ organ

i id, | sdw that if we were to get th’ worth iv | pealed off a solemn peal, th’ cannons

b t was ,,-,,', :|.,~r .\";“l\.‘lfml,, ;‘:‘:‘ I T:‘;:Fm""“t" we'd have to do th’ job our- | boomed, th’ duchesses et hard-biled
f'r th® thrue ,.,'" :au-v [h ‘;)u r; an’ ivrybody turned in to help ! eggs out iv a paper bag, an” a pale man

this dide iv th' wathés IUH:KISD;,.I’;”\‘A‘ cousing.  Andhrew Car- |in silk tights wept over th' tomb iv

. d i Hentidas s o int 4 iStminster Abbey, which | Major Andhre.’ Tt was Joseph Chote.

£ 1ot iv us knew it. AR | “m“ “r‘ }'“"”F)f’“'f)rawd with tapestries | That night all Great Britain rejoiced,

anny tifne was to iake ‘hisi ¥ J. Pierpant Morgan; Yerkes | fr'm wan end iv Ireland to th’ other

lint thim th’ sthreets; Frohman th’ | th’ lile popylaee showed their joy an’
o 'A'ml'w,n “'. "; th “’»"“ | 'h?a“’”: th’' American syndicate give | th’ sky g\nf: lit up be huyndherds iv
cewini d,:h s ;’;“;“d'“ use iv th’ river, an’ a hun-  burnin’ barns an’ a salute iv forty-four
aniently have wan here|an manoy rand lle American hearts | guns was fired in th' County Kerry at
ot o : x Ings lint thim a pathriotic howl | a landlord’s agent comin’ home fr'm
run be unf- | that made th' king Jump ivry time he |a bhall

ng an there are a good rheerd it. ] ] “I hope he’ll make a good king. T
: . ,'ﬁ.‘”,““s' an’ annyhow “An' th’ Ameriean duchesses! Were | ain’t 5o much down on kings as T used
e el like to kéep on|they there? Look in th’ pa-apers. T|te be, Hinnissy.. I ain't down on thim
) " captains iv in- | sometimes wondher whin T read ti’ | anny more because ] don’t invy thim,
| Belajeems iv our liberties whether an |an’ ye can't be down on anny man ye
English nobleman iver marries at |don't invy. 'Tis a hard job an’ a tRank-
home. Is it a law that prevints thim

Adan't -

r they might get mad
t his furniture out into th' chan-
th' ifland f'r storin’ ex-

sidint So he got up th’ cawrna-1|fr - 3 less wan. A king nowadays is no rhore
At the n ” | fr'm marryin” thim fn-r:h-ff[rl‘d. clear- | thin a hitchin’ post 'r wan pollytician

ol atther all, most iv  thim |eved daughters iv ol' Albion or is it | afther another. He ain’t allowed' to
2 d b wy had lo come home | fear”? Annyhow, th’ Amaiica "h’lﬂ\‘e himsilt~ but \enny-crisy. pollvt
—.L ‘.:1-\\ were born an lave "h t duchesges is' about all there is to it ip | cian that ties up to him is apt te pull

cre they expect to die an’ will, | London. They were at th’ cawrnation, | him out he th’ roots. He niver has

an’ us have 'uck ye bet. They were. - th'...eawrnation. | anny childhood. He's like th' breaker-

»
X

Jod Almi

G

i BOrgyous s

> dcticle anny- | They bore th* thratin iv th* gueen. No | boys in th’ mines; he's put-to warruk
- g an’ weeks o wawt can lift a ‘thrain betther or higher | larnin’ his thrade as soon as he can
finest m:nr]s in Europe .h-,m thin a free-born American lady. At | walk. Whin it comes time f'r him to

,:“ ‘..).‘M ler the King ’\"‘”v". th’ de iv.ber majesty walked th’ | marry, th' prime minister takes him
Earl iv Whinkie or th if Duchess iv  Binkiewhistle, | out wan day an’ savs: “There's th’ on'y

s Iv Ballyhoo durin’ th’ cere- [ born Luey Hicks iv Dobbs Ferry. Th' | :
tw ,..,c—ﬁ.,.:qwi H.m- th' henor | duchess’ father an' mother come over | niver see her befure, says th’ unfor-
noble earl. but that it |las’ week with their rayspictive fam’- | chnit king. ‘Ye'll see less iv her afther
llege iv th' nobie markess | lies, an’ it is undherstud that wan iv | nex’ week,’ says th’ prime ministher.
ma jesty shud put his feet on | th’ happiest ivints iv th' whole glad | “Ye're goin® to marry her,” he says. An’
1in he sel down. Th' king | cawrnation season was th’ determina- | he backs him up to th’ bench where th’
osed to do annything f'r him- | tion af Ma Hieks to turn over her ali- | voung lady sets an’ inthrajooces thim
RO up ar be cawrnated. At |mony intire to rebuild th' ancheshral | an’ they're marrid. Think iv havin’
°v must be a jook or seme- | mansion iv th' jook. Pa Hicks, not to | the boord iv aldhermen silict a wife
as good to pull his tie outdone, announced that he wud | f'r ye an’ ye’ll know how th’ king feels

ght, hand him his gloves, an’|add th' rent derived fr'm th’ ancesthral jwhin a warrant is sarved again’ him
: it down whin it gets up | mansion iv th' duchess, which is now |to hook up-with his cousin Augoosta
r n' ivrybody cudden’t | used as a livery stabie. Ann, a German lady who freckles asily

to be done be | “An’ so th’ gr-reat ivint come off. I |an” croshays meckties £'r a lift'nant in
K party. whoge”folks had done | won't desscribe it to ye. . It's been done | th* army. 3 All his Jife long a king is
v Hings.  T've been readin’ | betther thin I cud be a fearless press. |bossed about like a hired girl in a

ve come to th' cone'u- | Ye know ye'exsilf how th’' pro-cission | boardin’ house an’ he can’t even die

that th’ Scoich nobility | winded its way through th' sthreets:
ded frim tailors

A | hbow Wistminsthre Abbey was crowd- |ip ivry tin minyits to ask has he done
mighty ques- | ed with peers-an’ peeressess an’ what | it yet so they can be on th' mark to
iccoordin’ to th’ [ a mighty shout wint up fr'm Willum | holler ‘God save th' king' out iv th’
hin wan day [ | Waldorf Astor whin he come in an’ sat | front window th’ moment th’ flag falls.
t-aper” “Th' kinz dines |on his hat near th' dure. It was all | No, sor! I don't want to be a king, an’
t magnates. Jools mis- | right. First come th’ pre-lates backin’ whiniver I see a good fellow takin’ th’
ce, th’ hat to’'rd th' althar. Thin all th’ jooks | jop I feel sorry {'r him. I know what
time an’ | bowin' jow. Thin th' queen, attinded'| he's up again'.”
m th' box, | be a bevy iv American duchesses. Thin “1 believe yve're no betther thin th’
iv th” vally- {th' king lookin® iv inch a king— thim thrators,” said Mr. Hen-
and wus misscing’. I | sixty-four be sixty-two in ali. Thin th*
her “tis thrue or not, | Rile Shoes, th’ Rile Socks, th’ Rile Col- |
' th” ancesthors iv th' [lar an' Cuffs, an’ th' Rile Hat borne be | caimly. “They helped him in an’ I'd
P. Was used to pick a | th® Hereditary Sockbearers, Shoesters, | g4, annything in me power, now that
a Saturdah night | Collariferios, an' th' High an’ Magni- | he's king. te help him ont.”
at th' corner an’ | ficint Lid-Lord (in chains). Suddenly | (Copyright, 1%2. by Robert Howard
£ on 1t. An’ whin times 'ajl is silent. A hush falls on th’ as- | Russell.)

diff'rent,” said Mr. Dooley

e { pause. ‘All that I conirive to extract ing over the fine grounds m.the ea:~ly
ghty Has No Gift So|from my millions is my bdard and|evening admiring the beauties of.the:
Sweet as Youth.” clothes—you get those, don't you? You | early twilight scene and incidentally

naton < | vonng men of the press work pretty tlalking business now and then.
Etom; Foet.) hard, T know—but se do I work hard. 1| Suddenly d’s
S eve, about a dozeun | gon't suppose there's a newspaper m.m: arm and pointed to the moen that \\;1-5
aper man, “I|in America who works any harder than | majestically soaring up into the hca‘.\-
paper to see the late!] do. But. as 1 say. | haven't the|ens and mantling the earth in a sil-
'ut a big cable @cal) pest of vou nor of any other young| very sheen. 2
- fellow working for a salary when| “Beautiful moon rising there,
8 w@ard (vl!\'i about % iy comes to the pleasures of life. Iithn‘ host.
1
]
{

ACKAY'S DESIRE FOR YOUTH. | that you don't get,’ he went on, after a ! country place. The two were walk-

* said

process of formation.

ached the| wa¢ just as happy 2 man when I was “Yep,” replied Mr. Connor, and then
e v, . in a fit of abstraction added: “But
it's too high, Keene: too high!

@ @ @

. flat broke, with nothing in sight, out
h L magninicent suite in al yunder in Virginia City, as I have ever
- ¥ hotel. He was sit-| yoan ginee, or probably ever will be ¢
o = . ‘en fire, in smoRing | ,.4in.  It's hard to make a young|{ A gentieman, whese liberality in no
: il alone All of | . an see it. of course, because it's not | way corresponded to his means. found
in nature, but let me tell you that God | out one day that there was some re-

ly were abroad.
1 to see him that he
ell by that time and | 1, pestow upon his children as yvouth— | ing, and decided to get rid of it with-
i youth!” and he ated the word i out delay, relates the New Yorker.
dreamy sort of way, as if he e The
the very sound of

Ing my over-

o the grate fire, |
matter to him, |
1

ext morning, when he was ram-

the thi Wasnt in ‘When [ left the presence of that | party of workmen. Addressing the man
. would permit of ihis fine, sagacious man that Spowy ! in charge, he ostentatiousiv presented
He was in a more | tmas eve, I 1 ontented | the ale to the men and said they could |
o this ( | vith my lot than L had been for a long ! go and fetch it as they liked.
; =1 time.” | A few dayvs afterward he happened to |
- - | meet the foreman again, and imme-
¥ SPOKEN IN JEST. | diately proceeded to extract from him
wi, sor™ he asked o idge g a suitable acknowledg-
e sort of way, alter a |

unty recently bestg

“There was an oid .neighbor of mine | ment wed,

.y | down in Kentucky." sa’d Representa Well iliam.” said the donor. with
tive Wheeler of that state to the Wash- | the air of a man whe had granted an

. Ih 2! ington Post. “who went ont west |unspeakable favor, “did you and your

. 4‘ . = ”‘:m“ ! When he came back he wase very much m-:‘n.:wa::.\ r,\ul» -11‘-' . ; ol
b F age ,ﬂ_'l‘mw’ﬁﬂ—‘-d with the fact that the In- 1. Ves, x thank you, we had it,

dians, to quoté his own words, ‘were | Was "'."f repis. .
nence of vouth. 1| Powerful fond of whisky.’ Thfli (g ho“' S i e
1 > o - 1 W 'How did wou figd that out? I /it said the gentleman, desiring a
e - ou A\n, ha‘in'g "t P ol warmer expression of gratitude
Y/‘:zqiv“’;tlw(vm)'r*] | = yell,’ he said., ‘there was an old ‘Ok, sir, it was just the thing for us.”
. e o b millien- | chief out there who "«?""d me every- w;'q‘s g r'atl.ler R

e - ! thing he had for a pint of whisky Ha, that'll do,- then. But what do

Mackay. “Are you| H® offered me his blanket. then his | you mean by ‘just the thing>" ”
¥ POEH saddle and bridle, and finally his pony. Voell, sir,” said Willlams. “if it 'ad

) : ’ z I would only give him _my pint|been a little better we shouldnt a "ad
1 yes. @ ‘/‘v.?! :v‘,“k"w“; h’:m“s‘ flask.’ it. and if it 'ad been a littie worse, we
R & the stockings humg j "5 ‘Did vou let him have it?" 1 asked. | couldn’t a drinked it.”

£ one

< a great| ' 'Ne. indeed.” was the »mp"\:.q.r.w re- = -
& honanza | pI¥- ‘I only had one pint left er Luck.
X ) e was a humor- | S i . (Chicage Record-Herald.)
Ms ey ‘Rut here T| Anent the almost total extinction of “After all.” sald Mrs. Gaileigh, “it isn't

re. if vou please and | the great bears that a few ¥years ag0 | a0 bad to have a husband whe sieceps in

very broad smile on his| made Wall street trading a thing of | church. Mine @reamed all through the

. and vet —on this{such vigor and picturesqueness, Te- | .rmen last Supndav. and I can’'t help
n't even | lates the New York Times. a conversa- 1.»9&{,: glad every time T think of it.”

ar alone—e

L8 B " o floor a few hty, who ever heard of such a thing!™
ta live in this ecountry | tion on the: stock exchange ol

i he laughed alond. Tet|days ago contained a story of James | her frisnd exclaimed

M e .. R. Keene and Washington E. Couner, | You see. our minister preached a hor-
hat there was something | R. Ke rid. impertinent sermen against women

his tone, although, ofi when they were two of the most noted paving so muglh for the clothes they wear,
meant to be taken as only | buil bajters of the street. ané [ just Emow that if Jomathan had
5 : At the time spoken of Connor was | peen awake he'd never zo through guot-

"1den't know what T gét out of life | the susst of Mr. Keene at the latter's | ing it to me.™ - $

woman in th’ wurruld f'r ye.” ‘But Iithe high basket. “Now, don’t begin
|

without havin’' a lot iv people runnin’ |

|
Keene grasped his friend's

Almighty has no gift one-half so sweet | mainder ale in his cellar almost spoil- |

bling over his estate, he came across a |

Toil, He Says. Is the Panacea For

Wearing an old s=uit. an old straw
hat, an oid pair of shoes, and tapping °
the floor with an old hickery stick, an .
old man walked into his office at 31
Nassau strect at 10:45 a. m. yesterday.
As he closed the door behind him a
quick glance took in a group of clerks
biocking the way to his private office

There was a twinkle in his bright,
clear eyes. “Well, what's wrong?" he
asked. “Why area't you all at your

|

The leader of the group held out his !
hand. “We want to eongratulate vou |
on your 86ih pirthday. Mr. Sage.” |

“Oh, don’t Dother about 2 trifie Jike
that,” said the financier, taking the
extended hand. “You kmow, a bhowy
like me has no time to think of his
age when .there's work to be done.”

A minute later Mr. Sage stood befors
his desk. He was smiling and rubbing
his hands with pleasure. He turned
and called his secretary. “It looks am
if my friends remember me, doesn’t
it?” said he, nodding toward a pile of
telegrams.  “Niece thing, indeed. A
youngster like me coming dewn with
the best intentions for a hard day's
Wwork, only to be reminded that Russell
Sage is 86 years old. Why, he's not
out of his teens yet.”

Despite the fact that the bulky pile
of vellow slips was increased greaily}
P:)' further messages before noon, Mr.
Sage had time to give close attention
to the stock market, and to greet many
callers. Indeed, the hundreds of tele-
grams received from all over the coun-
try. and a few from Europe, ofly
added zest to the fun of his birthday,
for, as he said, it gave additional ep-
portunity to him to keep his hands
from idleness and mischief. As if the
venerable undle of Wall street had ever
triled with time and frivolity!

Mr. Sage came to the eity from his
summer home at Lawrence, 1. 1. When
he was asked about his hirthday he
replied by telling of the beauty ef the
trees and the grass at his country
place. He had put his eld straw hat
on top of his desk. Swinging round |
in his chair, he passed a hand over his |
snowy hair and began- {

“It's beautiful in the eountry now.
I like the grass and the trees and the
quiet. Tt rained yesterday, but just

Presbyterian church in Lawrence andg
heard the Rev. Miner C. Morgan |
preach. Ah, it was a pleasant day all |
through. I feel a pang of regret every |
morning when I leave home and have
to face the dusty city. The country is
beautiful, as I said. T like to spend
my summers there, and the more I see
of Lawrence the more I like it.”

“But, Mr. Sage,” interrypted the
listener, “this is your birthday.”

“I" thought 1I'd make you forget !
that.,” was the reply, with a hf'arty!
laugh, “It's strange how yeu news- |
paper boys keep count of my: years. |
My, it's more worry to vou then it is |

{

to me. ‘A birthday’s nothing. It sim- |
ply fits one year into anether. When
the end comes it's a completed life.

“Some of my friends asked me if T
were going to celebrate the day hyi
staying at home. Not 1. 1 just came |
to work the same as any other day - !
just the same ax 1 have been going to |
work for more than seventy vears
Work is play to me. It's more than a
mere hirthday. I've seen a great many
birthdays, apd T think at my age it's |
no excuse for taking a holiday. The
youth eof today want too many holi-
davs.”

Mr. Sagse rose from his ohair and
heid z slip of ticher % ap to the
light of the windew, “Migsourr Pa-
cific, one eighteen and a half,”" he read
to nimself. “One eighteen and a half,
!one eighteen. Hum!”

The slip was dropped carefully inte

0 ask me to give advice,” said Mr.
ge, sinking into his chair again.
've no advice to give to anyone. You
see, I'm getting wise with years. The
only remedy I've got for failure and
discontent is—werk. That word is
enough for everything. Put your nose |
to the grindstone and keep it there. |
If you work you camnot fail. Work
early and late, Work with your mind. }
Combine the work of mind and hands.
Work and success will come withf‘ut1
your looking for it. There, I've gone
{ advising after all.”

“And if one makes a mistake, Mr,
Sage?”

“Don’t make mistakes. Jf wyou do,
| make them stepping siones to vietory.
When I say work, 1 do not mean you |
always will do the right thing. No
man who works can help making mis-
takes. I've made mistakes, and I've
profited by them.”

On the future of New York Mr. Sage
was enthusi He Dbelieves New |
York will be the greatest city in the |
world in fifty years. Its growth has |
been that of the United States, rapid |
and substantial, he said.

While /touching on the present pros-
perity of the city, memories of old |
days were suggested. At this Mr, Sage
| was silent for a minute. His gaze
| wandered out of the window and he !
| iddled with a few stray papers on his
| desk. Perhaps he was thinking of the
ne he earned $4 a month in a store
{in Troy: perhaps of the time when a |
i of 1% he founded his fortune by |
| selling Vermont horses in New York. !
| If his mind ran back to fishing trips |
to Oneida Jake he did not betray it,
for after a jong Iook at the murky
i atmosphere he said

“Never mind the past now. It is
{ With the future we are dealing. The

world is getting better every day. I'm
glad to be here after all these years,
and, looking back—well, let that sub-
Ijr‘v'. alone today. I'm 86, and as an
|old man has many privileges, you
| know, T'll get te work again.”

At 2:30 o'clock Mr. Sage left his
office and went to his home at 506 Fifta
avenue for a few minutes before re-
turning te Lawrence. He climbed the
| elevated stairs at Cortlandt street

without catching the railing. and joked
| with the tickel agent abouyt his |

sprightliness for zil his burden of|
ye Those who know Mr, Sage best
however, have noticed many n-hang.‘si
in appearance in the last  few |
<. While retaining all his en- |
moltion, 1ce has shown |
wr lifes and his frame has grnun(l
eptibly smaller. His right shongl- |
has drooped 3 little and he tires
mare casily than a yvear ago i
there i« mo sign of age in the
feariess, penetrating eyes They '9"’
of a mind still unimpaired by fAeeting |
| vears and reveal a glimpse of the !
menta] power which =till reiains a |
master grasp on all financial affaire.
Scores of friends extended their con-
gratulations in person Mr.
greeted all with a warm welcome and
was slow to let them leave his pres-
ence. Contrary fto his custom, he
i talked freeiy with newspaper men. He
| posed, before a dozen cameras and
L!uugh ngly exclaimed: “Now thex'li
say ['m getting vain in my old age.”
i i

Feathered Martyrs,
(Country Life.)

There have been some very gloomy ve-
ports from the moors, seeming to- jndi-
cate a severe epidemic of the grouse ‘dis-
ecase. However, some further investiga-
tion and careful autopsy have shown that
a great many of the birds have been killed
by internal eramp. caused., almost ger-
tainly, by eating frozen heather tepe.- -It
is a fertile cause of death to (tb' Zrouse.
There is also eyery reason 1o s
that multitudes of the e€ariv n-nm
broods and many of the 3

nestlings must have . the
ter b‘_\' the severe cold. end the former ”J
the heavy thunder i SEEE

Russell Sage at se. | _ .
wr o e | | THE MODERN FABLE OF THE FELLOW
e WHO HAD A FRIEND WHO KNEW A

nisanagiphhe

the same Mrs. Sage and I drove-to the | "OTked at this for a few Seasons he| Cding to bring him up tonight."

| try to think of another Date. her. Then she started in to twist thel L . 7 ke him to &

{ one of an experience he had had at

| tale seem like a bottle of flat cham- chile.”
! that had been sent to capture a cer-|on Priday afternoon and depa

i or wounded on that bloody

| self and another—the other shot so full

{ and- two cub bears. After an exhibi-
| tion of fancy shooting that must have

{ yoiee of a six-foot mining man, who | i over and finally she arres

GIRL WHO HAD A FRIEND.

BY GEORGE ADE.

SV

Pushed Him Basck Into a Window . They Were Telling the liltones of
eat. } He Was Handed a Large One. Their Rings.

NCE there was a [tility .\Yan, ‘Is she a Looker? That's what I want zn'

know." “They are expe us
wha drew w - - g 2 . row Night,” 1rk Wi
dr whatever was left. I'll tell vou how # i=” sajd the Sheh- . s 1 = A

His regular Assignment was!| Worker. “When ven take the first Flash e eyl
*h for her: But aft>r | them the Old On
et to Talking to her youn forget an Joed out of Town

it. especially if vou don't look at

1o take vcare of the Discard. ! Poudon’'t care 2o m

Whenever an Extra Man was needed at| Jpo

afrer that an-

Frofessional tackied the
the last Moment some one called up the | her. et x‘.\’q 'm»-. o ‘vwﬂk:‘d
Mark and told him to hurry over. Then| . "It might bhelp some if T wore Blind - Tonight If net, 2 going up to
wiien he arrived he could take his Pick| ers.” said the Mark “I think I'm due it = ) Sinks the

to be Stung but I'll take a Chance
In the meantime the Nectarine had torn

of the One that was left in the Bone-|
Yard after all the rest had drawn Cards. | sver {o gee Friend
One of his regular Specialties was to ‘Oh. Irepe!” she exclaimed, “~“Wilfred

1 “hap busy. After he had' iust called me up and said he knew
FEER, Lhe X eopeTw g 8 Man that was crazv to meet you He's

tell me whs
-

. per
could not figure thaf he was anything “Would it be Nice io meet a SITanger | it rizht “that
to the good except a few Panel Pictures| as if by Appointment?’ asked Irene, as ‘T am neot running arou
of Ilderly Married Ladies. It is lovel she ‘r‘av'hv‘;i for the Curling-Iron and 20l Ajr to imprave my Mine
ini be B . - PREREY. -t Something tells me tF
Billiards to be Esteemed by the Mothers “Oh. what do we care?’ said the N Time whp: I get it in ‘ €
Club but once in @ while he would Se-| 4550 “Let's raise the Dickens. Wil-| p %7 FoH S ne oo™t wi -
cretly pine for something that scaled | fred said they would biow in about That Evening he was handed a Large
d 5 i e had been en shorl| o’clock.” = . Oune whose particular Lay was that Men
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